VERSAILLES
tion, and it must be conceded that results justified his
faith in its efficacy. Does anybody imagine that the
capture of an old fortress by a Paris mob would have
settled the fate of feudalism if the latter had not previ-
ously been undermined to an extent which made it
incapable of effective resistance? Does anybody believe
that monarchy would have fallen on the loth of August,
1792, as a result of the encounter of a handful of
Swiss and another mob, if it had not previously been
deprived of all its supports? Yet on both occasions the
patient work of years was placed in jeopardy.
But to deplore outbursts of violence on the part of
the people and to favour their suppression by the very
authorities whose despotic reign provoked those out-
bursts are two different matters. Robespierre did not
approve of the lynching of Foulon and Bertier, but
neither does he appear to have lost much sleep over it.
The unfortunate Foulon probably never did say that
the people should eat grass, but he represented the old
regime at its worst. The manner of his death—which
caused consternation in the ranks of the Third Estate
deputies—affected Robespierre so little that he con-
sidered it worth only half a line in a letter to Buissart.
As for the peasant revolts, when Lally-Tollendal got
up in the Assembly and demanded that stern measures
be taken against the rioters, the little lawyer from
Arras—who had written a pamphlet in which he
stigmatized violence used against the peasants—was on
his feet and had this to say:
"What has happened that moves Monsieur Lally-
Tollendal to sound the tocsin? You speak of riots?
Those riots, gentlemen, are but manifestations of the
spirit of liberty. Do not deceive yourselves. The struggle
is not yet ended. To-morrow, perhaps, will witness a
renewal of the court's sinister designs. Who will frus-
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